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Astonia ROCOR Conrenexct, Juty 2007 

Under the presidency of His Grace Bishop 
Agafangel of Odessa, some 35 priests of the “rem- 
nant” Church and about the same number of lay 
representatives met for three days of deliberations 
(the first for clergy only). Much of the energy was 
necessarily engaged in organizational matters —how 
coadminister clergy and parishes scattered around the 
globe with (temporarily) only one bishop, and no 
administrative structures in place. 

Of greatest interest to our readers, perhaps — 
decision was taken (the ground having obviously al- 
ready been prepared) to establish a Department of 
Missions (pursuant to never-implemented resolutions 
of the All-Russian Sobor of 1917), apart from the 
normal diocesan structuces, and responsible directly to 
the Higher Church Authority. The Department en- 
compasses three administrations: for mission work in 
‘Ukraine and Russia; for the Holy Land; and for non- 
Slayonic/Russian missions and parishes throughout 
the world. What this last will mean in practice remains 
tobe seen... but the ball is squarely in our/my court. I 
have been charged with finding a suitable American 
(not necessarily of Russian descent) candidate for the 
episcopate. Well-founded suggestions warmly wel- 
comed! 

A general Sobor is planned for Occober 2008. 
The Conference concluded with a glorious 
concelebration of the Apostles’ feast. 
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‘THE HOLY MARTYR PARASKEVE 
WHOSE MEMORY THE CHURCH CELEBRATES ON 26 JULY 


Saint Paraskeve, the acclaimed martyr of Christ, 
was born in the days of Emperor Adrian. Her father 
was a well established pious Orthodox Christian by 
the name of Agathon. His wife, Politeia, was also a 
Chistian. They lived in one of the suburbs of the 
great city of Rome. In spite of all the good things 
they possessed, they did not have one thing: a child, 
male of female. For this their lives were filed with 
sorrow. They both prayed to God, asking fora child; 
and this was not so that he might inherit their vast 
estate, but as an heir to their family name. 

The beneficent God, Who docs the will of 
those who fear Him and listens to their prayers, 
according to the Prophet David, hearkened to their 
prayers also. A few days latcr, Politcia conceived 
and gave birth to this saint on the sixth day of the 
week. For this, when they baptized her, they called 
het Paraskeve, Greek for Friday. From her adoles- 
cence she showed who she was to become later. She 


did not participate in disorderly games from the 
very start, asdo the foolish girls of today, nor did she 
become involved in improper pastimes; and an idle 
word never left her mouth. She was always under 


parental supervision, and her mother taught her as 
mothers should teach their children. As she grew, 
she learned the sacred letters. Above all she was 
never absent from church nor was she seen without 
abook in her hand, except when she ate or when she 
performed other duties. She loved chastity in 
imitation of theholy Mother of Christ, and she not 
only safeguarded her cyes which are the way to 
infatuation, bur also her mouth from vain words 
and her ears from vain remarks. 

She did not pay attention to those men who go 
about with shame looking for young women. She 
never looked our her window so as to attract the 
soulsof men, forshe had one goal in mind: toadorn 
her soul with fasting, abstinence, silence, virginity, 
almsgiving. and with every God-pleasing act. 
Many archons of that day wished to make her a 
bride of their sons because of her wealth and beauty, 
and even more so for her prudence. However, she 
had other plans. She wished to remain a virgin, the 


pure bride of Christ, and did not even wish to hear 
about marriage. As her parents observed all this, 
they were very happy, and they glorified God 
because He had given them such a blessed child. 
When she was twenty years old, her parents 
reposed, and their wealth remained in her hands. 
She showed good incentives at once, not using her 
wealth for recreation, nor for secular purposes or 
ostentation. She hearkened to the words of Jesus 
in the twelfth chapter of the Gospel of Luke: “Sell 
your belongings and give alms; provide yourselves 
bags that wax not old, a treasure in the heavens 
which faileth not.” She distributed her wealth to 
the poor and needy in His name. Then she went 
co a monastery for women, donned the monastic 
schema, and stayed there for along time. She was 
in obedience to the superior of the monastery, 
working for her and for God. Bur she wished to 
be martyred for the name of Christ; to this end 
she received the blessing of the abbess and the 
other nuns as a good companion, and left the 
ind 
30d, 


monastery s0 that she could go to every city 
country and preach the name of che true 
our Lord Jesus Christ 


Ar that time the king of Old Rome was 
Antoninus, nicknamed “the pious,” who was still 
an idolater. He succeeded Hadrian in 140 A.D. As 
the saint combed the countryside teaching every- 
one, many Greeks and Jews who heard her words 
turned to the knowledge of God. However, a band 
of Jews who lurked in a certain cown in which the 
saint was teaching saw that the Christians increased 
in number, bur that their own religion was dishon- 
ored and debased. ‘They approached the emperor 
Antoninus and accused Paraskeve in their usual 
thetoric. They said: “Many years to you, our great 
king; everyone is obedient to your laws and com- 
mands. A certain woman, however, by the name of 
Paraskeve, preaches Jesus the Son of Mary, whom 
our fathers crucified as an impostor, and she claims 
that Heis the only true God, and that those who are 
worshipped by your majesty’s realm are but deaf 
and dumb statues.” 

Antoninus was filled with anger at this allega- 
tion, and on a moment's notice sent soldiers to 
bring our saint before him. When he saw her 
beauty, his heart melted and he began to speak to 
her in a mild tone, “My dear Paraskeve: in the 
nameof the gods: ladmire your youth. And for this 
advise you to sacrifice to them who gave you that 
beauty. Ifyou do as I cel you, I shall give you many 
rewards. If you wish to remain in your ways and 
defy our orders, Iwill punish you in such a way that 
even to hear of it will terrify the hearer — never 
mind to suffer the agonies.” The king said all these 
things in order to flatter the saint. In response, she 
made thesign of the Cross and said tohim: “Do not 
think, O king, that with your flatteries and threats 
you will convince me to deny my sweetest Jesus 
Crist, for there is no form of torture or tribulation 
thatwill separate me from Him or His love.” Atthis 
response the king ordered the soldiers to heat a 
soldier's helmet until it glowed red hot and then put 
it on Saint Paraskeve’s head. But God, who pre- 
served the three boys unconsumed by the firein the 
furnace, performed a miracle then, too, for our 
saint. One would assume that she was protected by 
a cooling dew all about her, because she did not 
even notice the meral’s incinerating heat. 


Many of the Greeks who saw this extraordinary 
miracle believed in Christ at once. But the king 
ordered that theyall be put to death in various ways 
Some were beheaded, others were burnt, others 
were drowned in the Tiber River, and others he 
flayed alive. These he subjected to various punish- 
ments, while the saint he confined to jail until he 
could devise a method by which he could torment 
her and put her to death. While Saint Paraskeve 
was incarcerated, she prayed in tears to the Lord 
saying: “Save me in the true Faith, O Lord, and 
rescue me from the scandals of the enemy; for I 
entrust my soul to Thee.” Atmidnight the angel of 
the Lord appeared to her holding a Cross that 
beamed in his hand, and a reed, and a sponge, and 
a wreath, and said to her: “Rejoice, O Paraskeve, 
the champion of the Lord. Fear not before the 
threats of the tyrants. For the Lord Who was 
crucified for the salvation of man and was crowned 
with a wreath of thorns, He shall be thy Helper, so 
that He may deliver thee from every temptation 
that will visie thee.” After the angel gave her this 
message, he loosened her bonds and ascended to 
heaven. As Saint Paraskeve heard the words of the 
angel, she spent the night in prayer until the break 
of dawn. 

‘When morning dawned, the king had the saint 
brought before him. And when the soldiers went 
to fecch her, sceing that she was loosed from the 
bonds they were flabbergasted. When they pre- 
sented her to the king he said: “Perchance you have 
become wiser, O Paraskeve, from yesterday's les- 
son. Am I correct, or do you still persist in your 
previous stupidity?” Our saint answered him: 
“Why, O impious king, do you suppose that you 
could budge the solid tower of my soul? Ie is easier 
tosoften steel than to change my beliefs. Ifyou wish 
to try, you shall learn the power of Christ.” When 
the king heard this, in his anger he changed his 
demeanor, and gave an order that Saint Paraskeve 
be hanged by the hairs of her head on a tall post, and 
with lit corches they were co scorch her beneath her 
armpits and the other members of her body. Our 
saint suffered but she endured adamantly. So she 
taunted the king and heaped abuse on the idols. 


‘The king was aware that this chastisement did 
not shake Saint Paraskeve, so he ordered that oil be 
poured in a cauldron with molten tar, to be boiled 
to the utmost; and they were to cast the saint in it. 
This was done, but Saint Paraskeve stood un- 
harmed in the cauldron. She rejoiced as ifshe were 
in the middle of a rosy garden. ‘This stunned the 
king, so he approached the cauldron and said to the 
saint: “I pray you, O Paraskeve, why don’t you 
sprinkle some of that oil on me that I may ascertain 
for myselfif the oil and the taris truly hot, orif this 
isa fantasy before me that you are not burnt?” Saint 
Paraskeve filled her hands with the oil and the tar 
and cast itinto the king’s face. Immediately he was 
blinded and began to cry out loud, saying: “Have 
mercy upon me, O servant of the true God: give me 
back the light of mine eyes and I shall believe in the 
God Whom you preach.” She came out of the 
cauldron at once and she healed the king physically 
and spiritually and baptized him in the name of the 
Father, of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, the one 
Divinity. 

After his conversion to the Faith, King 
Antoninus renounced the wayward religion of the 
Greeks. Saint Paraskeve quit the great city of Rome 
and went to other cities and towns propagating the 
name of our Lord Jesus Christ. Sheentered another 
city in which another king, Aesculapius, ruled, and 
in that enclave she taught the word of Truth. The 
king found out about her activity and brought her 
beforea tribunal and addressed her thus: “"Where 
are you from, O maiden, and Who is this new God 
Whom you are propagating?” Saint Paraskeve 
invoked the name of the Lord Jesus Christ and 
sealed herself with the sign of the Cross and said: 
“My origin, O king, is not important or necessary 
for you to know. ‘The God Whom I teach is not 
new, but is ancient and without beginning, Who 
created the heavens and earth and all that is init. 
For the salvation of man He came down to carth 
and was crucified asa man, and ascended to heaven 
and shall come again to judge the world and reward 
everyone according to his deeds. Him I preach, 
Him I proclaim as the true God. As for your own 
gods, they are imaginary, who did not create the 
heaven and the earth, and they shall be extermi- 
nated as spoke the Prophet Jeremiah.” 


Aesculapius the king, disturbed by these words, 
hadhersenttoadragon thatlurkedinacaveoutside 
the city. To this dragon they used to throw the 
condemned criminals. A dragon, as we know it, is 
aserpentin the beginning, bucasitisnourished and 
grows, it becomes gigantic and terrifying. And 
then it is called a dragon. When our saint ap- 
proached the dragon’shidcout, thecreature saw her 
and growled vehemently. It opened its mouth and 
exhaled smoke, threatening to devour her. She 
stood near the dragon and said: “O most evil beast, 
the wrath of God is upon you, and your demise is 
near, for many people have you killed.” She uttered 
these words and then made the sign of the Cross, 
and the dragon began convulsing and growling, to 
the terror of the bystanders. Finally, it rolled over 
and collapsed, dead. When King Aesculapius wi 
nessed this extraordinary miracle, he believed in the 
Lord Jesus Christ, as well as did those around him; 
and they were baptized by the saint in the name of 
the Holy Trinity. ‘Then there was great rejoicing 
among those who were baptized as they glorified 
Christ. Saint Paraskeve left that city and went to 
other rural areas, teaching Christ. 

She came to another city where there was 
another king by the name of Tarasios. She taught 
the word of the Truth there, too. The king found 
out about her there, too, as news of her arrival 
reached his ears, He had her appear before his 
tribunal and said to her: “What evil demon has 
brought you here, O woman, to dishonor the gods 
who are immortal; and you preach an unknown 
God Who appeared only recently, about one hun- 
dred and fifty years ago, in the days of Augustus 
Cesar, and Whom the Jews crucified as a criminal 
and a demagogue and a reactionary?” Saint 
Paraskeve replied: “No evil demon has sent me 
here, Oking, toteach the Truth, butChristthe true 
God. He sent me to teach concerning Him, Who 
is without beginning according to His divine na- 
ture, with a beginning in His human nature. He 
was passionate and dispassionate, invisible and 
visible, uncreated and created — the former 
according to the nature of divinity, the latter inas- 
much as He was human. Him alone I declare as 
God before all ages, Him do I declare as true God 
and perfect Man. The idols which you foolish 


mages 


Greeks worship are lifeless. I mock and condemn 
them, for they are nothing but dead wood and 
senseless rocks.” This ignited the wrath of the king, 
and he ordered the soldiers to fill a cauldron with 
oil, tar, and lead, to boil them until they bubbled, 
and cast the saint into it. What miracle did God 
perform for Whom she was suffering all this? 

Longago Hesentan angel and extinguished the 
inferno in Babylon. Now, too, He sent an angel of 
light who descended and extinguished that fire 
altogether, while at the same time he converted the 
three substances to a state colder than water. This 
miracle returned many of the Greeks to the know!- 
edge of God. Bur the unconscionable King 
Tarasios, a man with a stony heart, ordered the 
soldiers again: “Arrest this infamous woman who 
berates the gods, and tic her down on the earth. 
‘Then take up bull-whips and lash her without pity 
until she sacrifices to the gods, or else she must die 
from her sores. AAs soon as the king gave the order 
itwas carried out. And what did Paraskeve do? She 
showed her endurance. One would assume that 
another person was being lashed and not her, as she 
appeared triumphant and unharmed. The soldiers 
took turns two or three times, and yet one would 
assume that she was in a state of bliss. Thus did she 
appear with radiance on her face. The king wit- 
nessed the resolution of Saint Paraskeve and was 
put to shame before the bystanders, for he was not 
capable of defeating a woman such as her. So he 
ordered that she be confined to jail, nailed co the 
floor by all four members, and then a heavy slab of 
stone laid atop her bosom so that she would suffer 
thus until he would contrive the method by which 
she was to die. 

‘That night Jesus appeared to her with a heav- 
enly host of angels and archangels in all His glory 
and said to her: “Rejoice, O Paraskeve, thou good 
virgin! Do not fear the sufferings, for My grace shall 
be with thee and it shall rescue thee from every 
temptation. Persevere yet a litle longer and thou 
shale reign with Me forall time.” He then cured all 
her injuries and loosed all the bonds and ascended 
to heaven. The following day the king dispatched 
soldiers and they brought the holy one before him. 
He noticed that none of the injuries that she had 


suffered the day before were apparent. He was 
amazed and said to her: “Observe now, O woman, 
and see how the benevolent gods love you? They 
showed you their philanthropy and they healed 
your injuries so tharyou will nothave any unsightly 
vestiges on you. Do notappear ungrateful to them. 
Burdo come with me into their temple and worship 
them, and you will receive immeasurable favors 
from thekingdom. Saint Paraskeve replied: “Itwas 
not your gods who restored my health, O king, but 
Christ the true God, in Whom I believeand Whom 
I worship. But since you insist that we go to the 
temple of your gods, let us go and see which one you 
prefer that I worship.” ‘This reply was more than 
the king could hope for. He thought thar our saint 
had repented. With utmost glee he ordered the 
gentry and thenobility tocnter the temple, And the 
deluded Greeks sang many years to the king from 
their excitation. 

Finally they filed into the temple and waited to 
sce what Paraskeve was about to do. She raised her 
right arm toward the idol of Apollo and said: “Do 
you, O lifeless idol, wish to accept a sacrifice from 
me?” After this statement she made the sign of the 
Cross. Now the demon that nested in the idol cried 
out in a great voice: “Iam nota god, nor is any one 
of us a god. Only the One you preach is the true 
God. We were angels at one time, but because of 
our pride we became devils; since then we have 
deceived mankind due to our malice, and now men 
worship usas gods.” Saint Paraskeve replied: “Why 
do you stay in the same place as I, a servant of the 
truc God?” Suddenly, after she spoke, there was a 
great maclstrom as numerous voices were heard 
from the idols, and there was much reverberation. 
The idols then toppled over and were at once 
shattered on the floor. The priests in the temple 
and many of the people in attendance pounced 
upon Saint Paraskeve and dragged her out of the 
shrine with kicks and blows as they all shouted to 
theking: “Kill his infamous wench who reviles the 
gods before she tears down the templeand you, too, 
Oking.” When the king heard this, he was certain 
that he could not change her opinion in any way 
‘whatsoever with the means he had, so he made the 
following decision against her: “Paraskeve, who 
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defiles the gods, who rejected our good intention 
and preaches the God Christ as a true God, it is our 
decision that she be taken out beyond the borders 
of the city and her evil head severed.” This was the 
king’s decision. The soldiers rook the saint and 
went outside the city in order to behead her. 
When they arrived at the place of condemna- 
tion, sheasked them roallow hera moment to pray, 
which they did. She then knelt to che earth and 
raised her hands to heaven and concentrated on 
God and prayed thus: “O Lord Jesus Christ, Son 
and Word of the immortal Father, Who for our 
salvation came down from heaven upon the earth, 
I thank Thee, for Thou hast made me worthy to 
endure many afflictions for Thy holy name. I 
glorify Thee in that I have been made worthy to 
imitate Thy passion. I sing praises, for Thou hast 
given me strength to be martyred for Thy love. 
Make me worthy of Thy kingdom. And as I stood 
fast before suffering chus, accept me in Thy king- 
dom and take my poor soul and lay it to rest with 
Thy wise virgins, Number me, © Lord, amongst 
the holy martyrs, and remember those who call 
upon my name in time of sorrow. Also remember 
those who celebrate the memory of my death. 
Reward them with Thine abundant gifts. Hearken 
to their prayer on the day of need, and bestow 
salvation upon them so chat Thy holy name may 
receive glory, for Thou art blessed untoall ages.” At 
theend ofthis prayer, a mighty voice was heard, like 
thunder, which said: “I have heard thine entreaty, 


Paraskeve, and ie shall be as thou hast asked.” Our 
saint was elated by this and she bent her head down 
and was beheaded by one of the soldiers, according 
to the king’s command. 

Her honored and radiant soul went to the 
eternal mansions, to the endless joy, with the cho- 
ruses of righteous women, and to the kingdom of 
heaven. As for her sacred relics, they were taken by 
a few Christians who were hiding for fear of the 
Greeks. They anointed them with myrch and 
sweet-smelling spices and deposited them in a 
chosen place, glorifying and praising God. And 
God gave her miraculous powers, performing nu- 
merous miracles on her comb. Many diseased 
people came and, just by taking soil from her tomb, 
they were healed. Crippled people were able to 
walk, many blind people were able to see, and even 
possessed people were healed. Many barren 
women gave birth. And many other marvelous 
signs and miracles were performed for those who 
called upon her with faith, which cannot be aum- 
bered. ‘To speak of them all would be a similar 
undertaking to counting the stars of the heavens, or 
the sand of the sea. This is the martyrdom of Saint 
Paraskeve, O blessed Christians. She struggled thus 
up until death, for the love of Christ. And Christ 
honored her in return in His heavenly kingdom and 
in this visible world, such that there is no place 
where they believe in Christ and they do not praise 
her name, By whose intercessions, O Christ God, 
have mercy upon us and save us. Amen. 


Translated by Leo Papadopulos from The Great Synaxaristes, by Matthew Lagges, Publisher. Athens, 


1980. Vol. VII, pp. 502-12. All rights reserved by the translator. Sarah Mohler, typist. 
Ellensburg, WA. In memory of the Reverend John Papadopulos. 
ss 


Ieis berter to be led by no one than to to be led by one who is evil. For the former indeed 
are often saved and often in peril, but the latter will be altogether in peril, being led into 
the pit of destruction. How then does Paul say: "Obey them that have the rule over you, 
and submit yourselves” (Heb. 13:17)? Having said above: “Whose faith follow, 


considering the end of their beahavior 


(Heb, 10:7), he then says, “Obey them that have 


the rule over you, and submit yourselves.” “What then,” you say, “when heisevil, should 
we obey?” Evil? In what sense? Ifindeed in regard to faith, flee and avoid him, not only 
if heis a man, but even ifhe is an angel come down from heaven. But if in regard to life, 


do not be over-curious. 


— St. John Chrysostom (+ 407 AD) 


MUSINGS OF A MONK ON ASCENSION DAY 2007 


Dear Fr. Gregory and Matushka Anastasia, 
Tentreat your blessing and greet you with our 
Lord and Savior Jesus Christ's Ascension in glory to 
theright hand ofthe Father. May the blessing He was 
imparting then to His disciples abide upon us al! 

From reading Living Orthodoxy, Lassumed that 
you would probably not be following the leaders 
into communion with Moscow. Pethaps you will 
be kind and patient enough to permit me to share 
some thoughts with you about all the goings-on 
and comings-off. 

‘These are thoughts that have gathered in my 
craw over the past few months. [am not advertising 
or grinding anybody's axe —at least not intentio 
ally. Isimply feel like sharing these comments with 
‘wo long-time spiritual friends. I guess the main 
‘message is that we are sharing our joys and sorrows, 
regardless of whether or not my comments have any 
relevance or value. 


I read various articles in Living Orthodoxy and 
‘most recently your editorial essay dealing with the 
question of Grace and the Moscow Patriarchate. I 
think you are quite correct in noting that the 
question mustbe put properly. There isadangerof 
getting caught up in intellectual exercises that have 
litle oF no relation to reality. 

I know a number of the Russian New Martyrs 
and Confessors as well as Greek Old Calendarist 
confessors have spoken in terms of whether or not 
Grace is present or efficacious in various ecclesias- 
tical bodies. Official “world Orthodoxy” also tends 
to speak in these terms. 

I do not attribute the thoughts thar follow to 
theauthority ofa Synod or any other of my mentors 
in Orthodoxy, although I do acknowledge my debe 
to all of them and in particular to the position set 
forth by the New Martyr Cyril of Kazan. 


‘There are questions that are settled by the 
Church, through a valid and competent ecclesiasti- 
cal court of council. In our life in Christ and in 
contemporary Orthodoxy we must be careful not to 
usurp the Church’sjudgmentand authority. On the 
other hand, we must struggle to keep our confession 


and our conscience pure. ‘This has left me with the 
impression that we do better to ask where we can in 
good conscience commune the saving Grace of 
Christ our Lord and God and Redeemer. 

This approach helps us keep to the spiritual 
realities. It helps us avoid judgementalism, con- 
demnation, suspicions, antipathy, grudges and 
outright enmity. These passions afflict so many 
who are trying to find their way through the spiri- 
tual and ecclesiastical tangles we confront these 
days, and I fear the results are not positive. 

‘What spiritual realities do I have in mind? 

Let me start with heeding, cultivating, educat- 
ing and purifying our conscience. Keeping abreast 
of relevant current events, when accompanied by 
the corresponding prayerful study and searching of 
the writings of the saints and the tradition of the 
Church, can open the way for guidance from above 
and sharpen our awareness that without divine 
guidance we are sure to get lost. 

Next let me emphasize our struggle to repent in 
humility before our merciful Savior, in trusting 
obedience to His saving Providence. We repent of 
‘our sins, for our sinfulness and weakness, with the 
painful awareness thatthe situation wefind ourselves 
in is exactly what we need for our spiritual healing 
and salvation. Otherwise, the Lord would not have 
let us get into this situation. Often we can sce how 
‘our own sins and failings have created much of the 
painfulness of the situation. ‘This means humbling 
ourselves, repenting of our complaints and our ideas 
of better” ways. And this in curn can lead us to the 
centreaty of a broken heart which God will not 
despise, the sacrifice pleasing to the Lord Who is 
present with usand seeking ways ogrant us Hishelp. 

‘And looking alittle beyond, this approach helps 
us guard the purity of our confession of the saving 
Faith delivered to the saints withour passing judg- 
menton what our neighborisup to. Westand before 
God with what He has given to us; and this is what 
we answer for. Others stand before Him with what 
He has given to them; we neither know nor do we 
answer for that. We pray that He will be merciful to 
them, just as we beg Him to have mercy on us, to take 
pity. to forgive, to heal, to enlighten, to provide... 
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Thave been lef with the impression that. lot of 
the resistance to establishing communion with the 
Moscow Patriarchate reflected stereotyped ideas 
thatdo not pertain nowadays —as they perhaps did 
before —to the siruation in Russia and the Russian 
Church. They certainly are not convincing for the 
proponents of union/communion. 

For instance, the claim that Grace is not 
present, not at work or efficacious in the Moscow 
Patriarchate requires an explanation forall the signs 
and evidence to the contrary: the miraculous spiri- 
tual rebirth of countless individuals, exc, One 
might borrow the Pharisees’ explanation for the 
miracles of Christ, bue this smacks of blasphemy. 

Beyond thar, a whole complex of issues con- 
front, bewilder and divide the Russian believer 
today. A recent lise included the personal tax 
numbers (an offspring of the bar-code = 666 con- 
troversy), globalization, democracy (as opposed to 
Orthodox sacred monarchy), and other issues that 
I quite frankly decline to address, because they must 
be confronted within the mentality of the present 
Russian believer (whatever the level of his spiritual 
life and maturity) in order to be relevant. In 
Appalachia, Haiti and in Greece all these things 
take on quite a different appearance. 

‘Amore familiar item on the listis Sergianism or 
— as those protesting from within the Moscow 
Patriarchate call it now — neo-Sergianism. Here 
also I find myself concluding that a person has to 
have lived through the Soviet experience or be 
struggling with the current realities in Russia and 
the Russian Church in order to grasp what is really 
under discussion. 

I will permit myselfsome comments on the side 
at this point. Some tend to see Sergianism as a 
contemporary and particularly odious form of ser- 
vility (servilism), but my memories of the old- 
timers in Jordanville tell me this is not whac 
Sergianism meant to them. They certainly did not 
see the roots of Sergianism in the Russian Church 
of the Synodal period or in the Orthodox Churches. 
under Ottoman rule, where servility often showed 
itself in various human weaknesses. 

Sergianism includes elements of Renova- 
tionism and Living Church collaboration with the 


Soviets. It includes anti-canonical usurpation of 
authority in the Church. Ie includes putting the 
services of the Church at the disposal ofa militancly 
atheist regime. Archimandrite Constantine saw an 
apocalypric surrogate of the Church in Sergianism, 
the harlot of Babylon. 

One can certainly compile a horrendous list of 
the fruits of Sergianism that are blatantly manifest 
in the life of the Russian Church today. Atthesame 
time, one must also note that Sergianism is an 
emotionally loaded cerm that means very different 
things to different people; it has never been pre- 
cisely identified and defined, ro my knowledge 
Moreover, the Russians have tended co be close 
enough to reality and alien enough to logic 10 
understand that you sce the Sergianist head, but 
you don’t see the feet. 

How does all this affect our poor Russian 
brother struggling to believe and perfect his salva- 
tion in Christ, in Orthodoxy? I think we havea lot 
to learn from him. On the other hand, we must 
keep our conscience pure before God and not 
deceive ourselves into thinking that we will be 
judged on the same evidence as he. All of which 
leads me to leave the Sergianist issue for the Rus- 
sians to resolve 


1 think we do well in concentrating on the 
corrosive and pernicious effects of the heresy of 
Ecumeni: ‘his was at the head of the list I 
mentioned above. 

‘This is an issue that confronts the Orthodox 
everywhere, both inside and outside the previous 
Soviet bloc and the refugees from it. Here the issues 
are more easily brought into focus. ‘The teaching 
and tradition of the Orthodox Church is quite 
cleat, This means the distortions can be identified 
and confronted. 

‘The heretical ecumenist principle of unity in 
spite of differences makes refusal to commemo- 
rate ecumenist bishops, breaking communion and 
canonical walling-offa clearly reasonable and nec- 
essary step to keeping one’s confession and con- 
science pute before the Lord and Head of the 
Church, a requirement for spiritual health, a per- 
suasive argument for those who are trying to 
understand. 
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In theancient Church, the faithful elected their 
bishops. The divisions and fragmentation in con- 
temporary Orthodoxy have revived this principle. 
‘The believers, including the clergy, have a choice of 
4 wide variety of candidates, hierarchs of every 
on and even more who defy description. 
is brings us back to the spiritual realities I 
tried to describe, with whatever sobriety we can 
muster. Our merciful Savior has brought us 
through so much and from so faraway. Hewill not 
abandon us now. He is with us, knocking at the 
door of our heart as always. In sharing our burdens 


and sorrows now, I urge you to listen for His 
knocking, to search for His Will, for His guidance, 
for His Kingdom and its righteousness — and the 
‘wo go together — then He Himself has promised 
thateverything else will bell right. Bur then again, 
He is not asking for easy sacrifices. 

I guess that is what I wanted to sit down and tell 
you. Forgive me! Ir’s been a long time... Entreat- 
ing your prayers and blessings and wishing you 
every good gift from Above, I remain... 


— A monk who wishes to be unnamed. 


ST.SUNNIVA AND HER COMPANIONS 
WHOM THE HOLY CHURCH CELEBRATES ON THE 8™ OF JULY 


Among the great spiritual lights of the north, 
none shone more brightly chan che holy virgin 
martyr Sunniva and the men, women and children 
who suffered with her. They shone forth like the 
aurora borealis in the cold dark night of paganism. 

‘The holy Sunniva was born to a petty king of 
Ireland, She grew, not only in beauty and intelli- 
gence, but in faith and piety as well. While yer 
young, she resolved to have no other bridegroom 
than Christ. Her father reposed without a male 
heir, and it fell to the holy princess to reign in his 
stead, with the aid of the counsel of her friends and 
relatives. 

So it was that a pagan Viking king cast his 
desirous gaze upon this kingdom and its comely 
young ruler. He courted her with every courtesy, 
but she refused his every advance. ‘Therefore he 
began to ravage the land, hoping to frighten her 
into consenting to marriage. But the maid was 
bound to her holy vows, and therefore called to 
herself a great assembly. 

Addressing the council, she said uno them: “I 
have called you to meet with me, my dearest 
friends, to consule with you about this kingdom 
which I have governed for some time with your 
help. Evil men are now trying to trouble me by 
insolent attacks, after the manner of those who 
desire the passing pleasures of this life. I have 
therefore decided that I will no longer colerate 
sorrow or anxiety, like a bond-woman, for a 


miserable earthly kingdom which is worth nothing 
compared to the bliss of heaven. I shall now make 
myself free, asa high-born woman, and give myself 
into the powerand care of my Lord Jesus Christ. All 
those who desire to follow me must do the same, 
bur all who wish are free to remain in their father- 
land, even though I myself depart. 

‘The friend of God then freed the people from 
allduties to theirqueen. Butso beloved was she that 
a large band of men, women and little ones re- 
quested to leave their homes and follow the queen 
whithersoever she went. 

‘The saint of God then collected rogether three 
ships. Just as St. Maccuil had done at the bidding 
of St. Patrick, the holy queen cast all her hope upon 
the Lord, and so in ships without sails, oars or 
rudders, he friends of God set forth wherever God 
would take them. 

‘On the open seas, the ships drifted cowards 
Scotland, past the lars of the Vikings and robbers. 
Burthe Lover of Mankind preserved them until the 
day that land birds were sighted flying amongst the 
seabirds. They drew nigh untoa land mountainous 
and forested. In the valleys there were cultivated 
parcels of land, dotted with dwellings. The three 
ships came to land at Firdafylke. But instead of a 
Christian greeting, they were met with stones and 
arrows. 

The ships once again set out to sea. By the will 
of Him Who controls the wind and the waves, a 
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storm arose, taking one of the ships to the island of 
Kinn, which lies north of Sognfjord. ‘There they 
received martyrs’ crowns. The two remaining ships 
drifted further north, across a broad open bay. 
Within this bay were islands, and the ships came to 
restat the island of Selje. The friends of God found 
the island rich in fresh water, fish, and the birds of 
theair; bue of human inhabitants they found none. 
In the mountains were large caves, in which the 
saints took refuge, living like the desert-dwellers 
and serving God in humility and asceticism. 

Now the inhabicants of Stadt and along the 
Molderfjord used the islands as pasture for their 
horses and cattle. When they took notice of St. 
Sunniva and her followers, they sent word to 
Haaken Jarl, saying that certain robbers had settled 
on the island, with the purpose of stealing cattle. 

“The jaarl sentarmed warriors against theisland. 
‘When the good friends of God saw their approach, 
they understood that they would soon be attacked. 
They went into their caves and prayed Almighty 
God that He would grant their souls eternal bless- 
cedness, whatever death they were co die; and they 
prayed thac God would grant them such a burial 
that the heathen should not get their bodies into 
their power. This first request they prayed lest, 
seeing their loved ones dic, their resolve and faith 
should weaken. The latter request they made lest 
their holy relics should fall into the hands of the 
heathen to be desecrated. 

In chat moment, the mountain roof of the caves 
fell in, and masses of rock closed the opening of the 
caves. When the jar!’s men landed, they found not 
a living soul. 

Many years later, ewo herders from the south of 
Firdaflke decided to journey to Trondhjem to visit 
the Jarl of Lade, and sailed along the coast. Off the 
coast of Selje one night, they saw a great and 
wondrous light over the island. Itseemed to stream 
down from heaven, in rays that met ata pointin the 
distance, The radiance of this light lay over the 
shoreand was reflected in the sea. Wishing to know 
more of this wonder, they rowed to shore. At the 
place where the light indicated, they found a hu- 
man skull which was fragrant with a heavenly 
sweetness. The men could not understand the 
meaning of this, so they took the skull and, 


wrapping it in a clean cloth, took it with them. 


They wished to bring itto the jarl, for they had head 
much of his wisdom. 

But when they arrived, they heard that the jarl 
had been murdered, and chat the Christian king, 
Olaf Tryggveson, was now lord of Norway. [St. 
Olaf’s memory is cclebrared by the Church on 29 
July; a brief life is co be found in Vol. V #3 of Living 
Orthodoxy. An icon of St. Olaf written by the 
compiler of this life, with an embedded fragment of 
his relics, is venerated at the Church of the Annun- 
ciation in Liberty, Tennessee.) ‘The two bonders, 
Tord Eigleivsson and Tord Jorunnsson by name, 
decided to continue onwards to mect King Olaf at 
Lade. Theking received them warmly and speedily 
enlightened them with the holy Faith. 

Aclength, they began to speak of the state of the 
country at large. They recounted to the king their 
tale of the heavenly light, and revealed the relic of 
the skull. The king summoned Bishop Sigard, who 
understood that this was the relic of some holy 
person, With zeal, the king told the bonders of the 
rewards the crue, almighty and merciful God gives 
to those who willingly suffer for His sake. The owo 
men were baptized and wene their way, with rich 
giftsand promises ofthe friendship of theking. But 
the king kept the holy relic. 
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The following autumn, King Olaf held the 
famous Thing of the Four Fylkes at Dragseid, and 
when the members had been joyously baptized, he 
examined the bonders from Stadelund concerning 
the wonders seen at Selje. One of them related that 
on one autumn evening he had gone to the island 
seeking a horse which had been left to graze. That 
night, he had seen a clear light streaming from a 
place up in the mountains, which rose toward 
heaven in a fan-like shape. 

So the king set out for Selje, and found the 
landslide on the west side of the mountain. They 
cleared away the stones. Finding relics of bone, 
they reverently gathered them up and delivered 
them to the priests. High in the mountains, they 
came upon aplace wherean overhanging rock from 
the roof of the cavern had fallen in. When they 


gained entrance into the cave, they found the holy 
Sunniva looking as if she had just fallen asleep. 

The king then set to work, having rwo churches 
built on Selje. One was built on a high terrace, 
cunningly and finely buile where the landslide had 
occurred. The other was built in the cave, and the 
foundations of this temple were the wonder of the 
North. Reliquaries were built to every size for the 
bones of the martyrs, and a coffin was made ready 
to receive the relics of St. Sunniva, and was placed 
in the temple in the moun 

In 1170, the reliquary of St. Sunniva was 
translated co the Bergen cathedral, while a large 
number of the other reliquaries remained on the 
island. A clear spring flows from the cave, and the 
waters thereof are still brought for the healing of 
the sick. 


Compiled by Luke Gehring 
Reprinted from Vol. XI #4 (#64) of Living Orthodoxy 


COMMEMORATION OF THE HOLY MARTYR SUNNIVA & THOSE WITH HER 


AT VESPERS 


At “Lord, I have cried...", these stichera of the 
‘martyr, in Tone VIII: Spec. Mel: “O all-glorious 
wonder... "— 

 all-glorious wonder! The royal maiden 
Sunniva, pledging her roth to Christ our God, 
preserved her virginity for Him alone; wherefore, 
when the infidel sought to take her by force, she 
straightway forsook her earthly authority and na- 
tive land, putting to sea without sail or oar, trusting 
in her heavenly Bridegroom alone, to save His 
faithful servants by His omnipotent power. 

Oall-glorious wonder! Christ the Helmsman 
steered the martyrs’ boats, veiling them with the 
ists of the sea against all predatory eyes; and He 
guided them ever northward, to the islands of the 
Northmen’s coast, where at the calm haven of Selje 
Isle, he brought them to a land where they might 
work out their salvation with fear and trembling. 

© all-glorious wonder! When the heathen 
came upon the saints, they summoned their savage 
warriors to put them cruelly to the sword; but the 
glorious Sunniva, retiring co her cave to pray, 


besought Christ her Master with tears, that what- 
ever death they were to die, He would preserve their 
holy bodies untouched by the infidel. 


Glory...: Idiomelon, in the same tone— 

Moved by the entreaties of the chaste and holy 
Sunniva, and the pleas of His servants, the Most 
High hearkened to their prayers and delivered them 
from the idolaters; for as they prayed to Him in 
great distress, He caused the roof of their cave to 
collapse, denying entry to the wicked, who with- 
drew from the island in perplexity and dismay; but 
He took the souls of the martyrs with Him to 
heaven, where they abide eternally in the celestial 
mansions, where the song is unceasing of those who 
partake of the banquet of everlasting life. 


Now &ever...: Theotokion, or this stavrotheotokion: 
Spee. Mel.: “O all-glorious wonder... "— 
Beholding Thee crucified upon the Cross, O 
Jesus, accepting suffering willingly, Thy Virgin 
Mother cried out: “Woe is me, O Master, my sweet 
Child! How is it chat Thou dost unjustly endure 
wounds, O Physician Who hast healed the 
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weakness of men and delivered al from corruption 
by Thy loving-kindness?” 


Aposticha stichera from the Octoechos; and Glory...: 
Idiomelon, in Tone II— 

‘When the land of Norway cast offidolatry as it 
werea ragged and verminous cloak, then, washed in 
the font of holy baptism, it eagerly put on the 
brilliane white of Christianity and the splendid 
crown of piety, wherein Sunniva and the saints of 
Selje shone like brilliant gems, casting their radi- 
ance upon the souls of the pious and delighting the 
Church of Chrise with their supernal luster. 


Now &ever...: Theotokion, or thisstavrotheotokion, 
in the same tone: Spec. Mel: “When from the 
Tree... "— 

‘When the Virgin beheld Life dying on the Tree, 
His side painfully pierced by aspear, sheexclaimed, 
weeping: “O my Son and God, how hath the 
ungrateful assembly rewarded Thee? Woe is me! 
My womb, which did not suffer the pangs of 
childbirth, is wracked with pain, beholding Thee 
suffering agony, O Master!” 


Troparion, in Tone l— 

Most blessed were the chaste royal virgin 
Sunniva and those who died wich her, for the King 
of kings, showing them His grace and favor, in His 
compassion and lovingkindness delivered them 
from the hand of the infidel, and made them to 
dwell with the saints and angels in paradise. Glory 
to Him Who hath saved them! Glory to Him Who 
hath crowned them! Glory to Him Who worketh 
all-glorious wonders through His faithful martyrs! 


AT MATINS 


Both canons from the Octoechos; and that of the holy 
martyr, with 4 roparia, the acrostc whereof s “Restore 
Norway to Orthodoxy, O Sunniva”, in Tone II— 


Opel 
Jrmos: ‘Traversing the impassable, uncommon path 
ofthe sea dryshod, Israel the chosen cried aloud: Let 
us chant unto the Lord, for He hath been glorified! 


Remove from me the stain of my sins and 
transgressions, O my Redeemer, that, having 
traversed the abyss of evils, I may hymn Thy 
chosen ones. 

Every Christian ear hearkencth to the tale of thy 
valor of soul and thy martyric death, O Sunniva; 
and every Orthodox mouth chanteth chy praises. 

Sailing the perilous waters, thou didst traverse 
thesea, fleeing thy homeland, O Sunniva, to preserve 
thy virginity and the glorious purity of thy soul. 

Theotokion: To thee, O Virgin favored by God, 
do we flce for shelter amid the raging tempests of 
this earthly life for thou art verily a calm haven for 
us all. 


Ope IIT 
Irmos: Establish me, O Lord my God, that mine 
enemy may not boast concerning me; for Thou, O 
Lord, art my confirmation, my refuge and power. 
Over all temptations and spiritual passions 
didst chou triumph gloriously, for the Lord was thy 
confirmation, refuge and power, O Sunniva. 
Redeemed by Christ from bondage to Satan 
and death, O Sunniva, thou didst trample the 
enemy underfoor, lest he boast against thee. 
Established firmly on the rock of salvation, O 
holy martyr, thou and thy companions bravely 
withstood all the assaults of the adversary. 
Theotokion: No answer have we to give thy 
Son, the impartial Judge, O Virgin Mother; 
wherefore, in thy great compassion, beseech Him 
for clemency. 


Sessional hymn, in Tone VIII: Spec. Mel.: “Of the 
Wisdom... "— 

When thy realm was assailed with violence, O 
holy Sunniva, thou didst set forth with chy loyal 
subjects, taking neither oar nor sail, but trusting in 
the lovingkindness of Christ. And when thy little 
fleet came safely to the Norway coast, thou didst 
find refuge in a humble cave on Selje Isle, as in 
infancy He took shelter in the cave of Bethlehem. 
Wherefore, as when He fled from Herod into 
Egypt, He received the souls of the murdered babes, 
so did He take the souls of hee and thy companions 
across to the Promised Land of heaven. 
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Now & ever...: Theotokion, in the same 


Having fallen into the most subtle temptations 
of enemies, visible and invisible, stuck fase in the 
tempest of my countless offenses, I flce to thehaven 
of thy goodness, O pure one, as to my fervent 
assistance and protection. Wherefore, O all-pure 
one, do thou earnestly entreat Him Who became 
incarnate of thee without sced, in behalf of all thy 
servants who unceasingly pray to thee, O all-pure 
‘Theotokos, ever beseeching Him to grant remis- 
sion of our offenses unto us who hymn thy glory as 
is meet. 


Stavrotheotokion— 

‘Theewe-lamb, beholding the Lamb, Shepherd 
and Deliverer upon the Cross, exclaimed, weeping, 
and bitterly lamenting, cried out: “The world 
rejoiceth, receiving deliverance through Thee, but 
my womb doth burn, beholding Thy crucifixion, 
which Thou endurest in the loving-kindness of 
‘Thy mercy. O long-suffering Lord, Thou abyss 
and inexhaustible well-spring of mercy, take pity 
and grant remission of transgressions unto those 
who hymn Thy divine sufferings with faith!” 


Ope IV 
Irmo: Without the aid of men’s hands Thou wast 
cut as a stone from the mountain of the Virgin 
Mother, O Christ; wherefore, the prophet, foresce- 
ing this, cried aloud: Thou hast come for the salva- 
tion of Thy people! Glory to Thy power, O Lord! 

Oars and sails didst thou not take aboard thy 
boats, O blessed martyr; rather it was the Spirit of 
God Who propelled thy soul to the cold shores of 
Norway; wherefore, thou didst chant to Him un- 
ceasingly: Glory to Thy power, O Lord! 

Resisting evil with all chy power, O wondrous 
Sunniva, thou didst clude the snares of the evil one 
like as a sparrow escapeth the fowlers’ nets, and 
didst find salvation of soul with thy faithful com- 
panions, preserved by God in thy cave. 

When the cruel Norseman, whose suit thou 
didst reject, laid waste to thy kingdom, O holy one, 
with thy followers thou didst escape his predations 
in boats, for thou hadst ardently betrothed thyself 
unto Christ, thy heavenly Bridegroom 


Theotokion: Amethyst and other precious stones 
form the foundations of the walls of heaven, where 
thou dost reign in glory with thy Son, the King of 
kings, O Queen. Bescech Him, that by the power of 
His mercy He open unto us the gates of pearl. 


Ove V 
Irmos: The Sun—the live Coal which was revealed 
beforchand to Isaiah—shone forth from the 
Virgin's womb, granting the enlightenment of di- 
vine knowledge to those gone astray in darkness. 

Youth and wealth, nor yet power, didst thou 
cherish more than the God ofall, O Sunniva most 
rich, and like the young Samuel thou didst prefer 
the enlightenment of wisdom to ought that is 
earthly. 

The memory of Sunniva’s holiness is cause for 
the whole world to rejoice: wherefore, leap up, Oye 
seas, clap your hands in gladness, ye thunderous 
waves, and rejoice exceedingly, ye islands of Nor- 
way. 

(On the tumultuous waters did ye journey, O 
martyrs, to the blessed Isle of Selje, where in love for 
God and neighbor ye lived in piety and abstinence, 
praising God for His mercy and compassions. 

Theotokion: Over the temptations of the flesh 
and the carnal passions give us mastery, O all-holy 
Mistress, lest, benighted thereby, we wander blind 
in the darkness of ignorance and stray far from our 
good Shepherd. 


Ove VI 
Irmos: Prefiguring Thy burial, Crossand suffering, 
Jonah spent three days in the belly of the sea 
monster, O Savior, and cried out from within it: Let 
ry life issue forth, and my prayer come to Thy 
divine temple, O Lord of merey! 

Residing in caves, like the desere-dwellers of 
old, Sunniva and hee companions lived lives of 
fasting and temperance, sustaining themselves with 
the fruits of the sca and the green herbs which the 
Lord in His mercy provided. 

The heathen who dwelt on the coasts of 
Moldefjord, taking the saints for a band of brig- 
ands, summoned Haakon Jarl and his warriors; but 
the God of mercies and lovingkindness kept the 
martyrs safe from their hands. 
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Hosts of angels shielded the pious Sunniva and 
her band when the pagans, descending in ships 
upon the Isle of Selje, came to put them to death; 
wherefore, the roof of thecave collapsed, preserving 
the martyts like the youths of Ephesus. 

Theotokion: Olive-trees round about thy table 
do we desire to be, and fruit-laden vines upon the 
wall of thy house, O Lady blessed of God; where- 
fore, grant us the fear of the Lord Most High, that 
‘we may unerringly walk in His ways. 


Kontakion, in Tone V— 

Filling the heavens with its brilliance, a pillar of. 
light shone forth over the martyr’s cave, drawing 
men to Selje Isle, like as a beacon guideth mariners 
to safe harbor; and there the body of Sunniva was 
found, untouched by corruption and the ravages of 
time, for she hath joined the choir of virgins in 
heaven, where she hymneth the Holy Trinity 
forever. 

kos: O cave of stone, open thy mouth and tell 
us: How oft wast thou washed with Sunniva’s tears 
as by astream? How is it that her sighings did not 
rend thy walls apart? Wherefore did the divine light 
which shone forth from her not set thee afire? How 
greatly did the angels marvel at the martye’s ascetic 
feats? For by all these things hath the Island of Selje 
been hallowed and the whole land of Norway been 
sanctified. And as we ponder thereon, ourhearts fill 
with compunction, mindful that the holy one now 
abideth in heaven, where she hymneth the Holy 
‘Trinity forever. 


Ope VIL 
Jrmos: Blessed art Thou, O God of our fathers, 
Who of old extinguished the thunderous furnace 
and bedewed the children by an outpouring of the 
Spirit. 

Death impending, the holy Sunniva prayed 
that, however the friends of God might die, their 
bodies would escape defilement; and the Lord 
hearkened unto her. 

Our hearts have grown cold, and there is no 
love in us for God or neighbor; but warm us with 
the fire of thy zeal for the Holy Trinity, O holy 
passion-bearer. 


‘Xenophobia and hatred infect us like a pesti- 
lence; but bedew us with thine innocence, O 
Sunniva, ewe-lamb of Christ, Who is the blessed 
God of our Fathers. 

Theotokion: Ye faithful Orthodox Christians, 
sing in exultation, hymning the splendors of the 
most immaculate Theotokos, who bore the all- 
blessed God of our Fathers. 


Ope VIL 
Irmos: Him Who by His word brought all things 
out of oblivion into existence, doye hymn and exale 
supremely for all ages! 

Olaf the King sailed to Selje Isle and, clearing 
the fallen rocks from the cave, found within the 
incorrupt body of the holy Sunniva. 

Sclje’s cave was made a Christian Church, and 
the faithful gathered the bones of the martyrs to 
enshrine in reliquaries. 

Unknowable are the ways of God, Who 
kcepeth the bones of all His saints; wherefore let us 
exalt Him supremely forall ages. 

Theotokion: Now and at every time and season 
lee us magnify the all-pure one, who bore God, 
Whom we hymn and exalt forall ages. 


Ope IX 
Irmos: O Theotokos, with hymns do we magnify 
thee, the noetic and animate ladder whereon our 
God established Himself, and whereby we have 
gained ascent to heaven. 

Now er the islands of Norway join chorus with 
its frigid seas, and let the coasts thereof rejoice 
exceedingly, for the glory of the martyrs shineth 
forth from their midst. 

Ireland rejoiceth in the birth of the holy martyrs 
of Selje, and Norway is fittingly adorned by their 
dust, as with gold and precious stones, for they pray 
unceasingly for us. 

Virgins and martyrs, the holy and the vener- 
able, greeted thee and thy companions, O glorious 
Sunniva, when the angels of God escorted thy pure 
soul to heaven. 

Theotokion: All the generations of men and the 
ranks of the noetic beings magnify thee, O Virgin 
Mary, as thou didst foretell, for by thee hath 
mankind entered again into paradise. 


is 


Exapostilarion: Spec. Mel.: “The heaven with 
‘stars..."— 

ye martyrs guided by God to the Island of 
Selje, by your supplications guide Norway away 
from the shoals of error to the safe haven of the one 
true Faith. 


Theotokion— 

© Theorokos, Queen of heaven, boast of the 
martyrs, joy of the angels and consoler of the 
grieving: Pull us from the abyss of our manifold 
transgressions. 


Aposticha stichera from the Octoechos; and Glory... 
of the martyr: Idiomelon, in Tone IV— 

When the light of Christ, the Sun of righ- 
teousness, broke forth upon the lands of the 
Norse, and the spring of His Holy Church spread 
its warmth thereon, thawing the wintry ice of 
idolatry, then, like sceds long hidden in the earth, 
the bones of the martyrs arose from the earth, 
blossoming like comely flowers, resplendent in 
the light of grace divine. Wherefore, even the 
heathen, beholding their radiance and drinking in 
their sweet fragrance, paid them fitting homage, 
and brought them to Olaf the King and Sigurd the 
Bishop, ac whose hands they themselves were 
reborn in the laver of regeneration, O Norway, 
bending thy knee in obeisance, embrace the faith 
and piety of these saints, that, bearing a rich 
harvest of souls unto the Master of all, thou 
mayest find eternal favor in His eyes. 


Now &ever...: Theotokion, or this stavrotheotokion, 
in the same tone: Spec. Mel.: “As one valiant among 
the martyrs... "— 

When the ewe-lamb, Thy Mother, beheld 
‘Thee nailed co che Cross, O Lord, she marveled and 
cried out: “What is chis new sight, O my Son most 
desired? How hath the unbelieving and iniquitous 
assembly rewarded Thee Who benefited them by 
‘Thy many miracles? Glory to Thine ineffable 
condescension, O Master!” 


AT LITURGY 
Prokimenon, in Tone IV— 


In the saints hac are in His earth hath che Lord 
been wondrous; He hath wrought all His desires 
in them. 

Stichos: Ubeheld the Lord ever before me, for He is 
at my right hand, thac I might not be shaken 


EPIsTLe TO THE ROMANS, §99 
[Rom. 8: 28-39] 

Brethren: We know chatall things work together for 
good to those who love God, to those who are the 
called according to His purpose. For whom he did 
foreknow, he also did predestinate to be conformed 
to the image of His Son, thar He might be the 
firstborn among many brethren. Moreover whom 
He did predestinace, those He alsocalled:and whom 
He called, those He also justified: and whom he 
justified, those he also glorified. What shall we then 
say to these things? IF God be for us, who can be 
against us? He Who spared not His own Son, but 
delivered Him up for us all, how shall He not with 
Him also freely give usall things? Who shall lay any 
thing to the charge of God's elect? It is God Who 
justifieth. Who is he who condemneth? Ieis Christ 
Who died, yea rather, Who is risen again, Who is 
even at the right hand of God, Who also maketh 
intercession for us. Who shall separate us from the 
love of Christ? Shall cribulation, or distress, of 
persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or 
sword? As itis written, For Thy sake we are killed all 
the day long; we are accounted as sheep for the 
slaughter. Nay, in all these things we are more than 
conquerors through Him Who loved us. For I am 
persuaded, thar neither death, nor life, nor angels, 
nor principalities, nor powers, nor chings present, 
nor things to come, nor height, nor depth, nor any 
other creature, shall be able to separate us from the 
love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord. 


Alleluia, in Tone [1V— 

Stichos: The righteous cried, and the Lord heard 
them, and He delivered them out of all their 
tribulations. 

Stichos: Many are the tribulations of the righteous, 
but the Lord shall deliver them out of them all. 


are 


GospeL ACCORDING TO MATTHEW, $37 
[Mr. 10: 23-31] 
The Lord said to His disciples: “When they 
persecute you in this city, flee ye into another: for 
verily I say unto you, Ye shall not have gone over 
the cities of Israel, till the Son of man be come. 
The disciple is nor above his master, nor the 
servant above his lord. It is enough for the 
disciple that he be as his master, and the servant 
as his lord, If they have called the master of the 
house Beelzebub, how much more shall they call 
them of his household? Fear them not therefore: 
for there is nothing covered, that shall not be 
revealed; and hid, that shall not be known. What 


Tell you in darkness, that speak ye in light: and 
what ye hear in the car, that preach ye upon the 
houserops. And fear nor those who kill the body, 
bur are nor able to kill che soul: but rather fear 
him who is able to destroy both soul and body in 
hell. Are not two sparrows sold for a farthing? 
and one of them shall not fall on the ground 
without your Father. Bur the very hairs of your 
head are all numbered. Fear ye not therefore: ye 
are of more value than many sparrows. 


Communion Verse— 
Rejoice in the Lord, O ye righteous; praise is meet 
for the upright. 


Composed by the reader Isaac Lambertsen. This service is offered for private use and, where permitted 
by the diocesan bishop, for use in Church services. ©2007 Isaac E. Lambertsen. 
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‘THE HOLY MRTYR CHRISTINA OF TYRE 
WHOM THE HOLY CHURCH CELEBRATES ON THE 24™ OF JULY 


stina, the beare of the name of and servant 
of Christ, was born in the Syrian city of Tyre at the 
time of Severus, Emperor of Rome 200 A.D. Her 
parents were well-established bur spiritually im- 
poverished, for they were worshippers of demons as 
well as imitarors. Her father was a general. Observ- 
ing the striking beauty of his daughter he built a 
medieval castle and confined her there so as to hide 
her from the eyes of men. Only her servants were 
allowed entry, to minister to her. He gave her 
everything that she could desire, including a hoard 
of idol figurines, so that she could pray to them. 
Thus did Christina's father, the foolhardy 
Urbanus, do according to his desires. 

(Our Lord Jesus Christ, theall-wise and benevo- 
lene Son of God, gave her wisdom unbeknownst to 
anyone, enlightened her secretly by the grace of the 
Holy Spit, and led her to the knowledge of God. 
She was intelligent by nature, and when she beheld 
theheavensand carth and their beauty, as wells the 
sea and the rest of creation, she wondered who had 
madeall these awesome thingsand pondered on the 
Creator and Master of all nature. ‘Therefore God, 
Who foresces everything, knew of her good inten- 
tions and sent an angel to teach her all those things 


that she wanted to know, as well as additional 
matters of vital importance. 

After her instruction, she worshipped the true 
God and fasted and prayed arall times. One day her 
parents went to visit her and tried to encourage her 
co worship the idols with the words: “Worship the 
immortal gods, my child, who have given you such 
beauty.” Christina, however, would not listen to 
them in spite of all their goading and impending 
threats, Her father was frustrated by this and 
departed, so that he might dream up ways to punish 
her. Her mother remained silent, fearing that her 
father, being ill-natured and violent, might put her 
to death. So she began to plead with her by saying: 
“My child, why do you wish to give me such sorrow 
and bitterness? Listen to your father and worship 
our gods so as to avoid the result of his anger.” 
Christina answered: “Do not advise me, dear 
mother, to choose darkness over light. Your gods 
aredemons. The Lord has created the heavens and 
Tam a servant of Christ, whose name I bear. For 
this, [shall notbeconvinced by your delusional and 
destructive words to worship inanimate objects.” 

Following this, St. Christina's mother returned 
and pleaded with her saying: “Tell me, my 


His 


daughter, who entered and confused you with 
sorcery such that you worship one God whom 
Pilate crucified and who was not able to save 
Himself? Do you not know, my child, that I love 
youas thelight of minceyes? Butyou cause me such 
grief and pain because you refuse to honor the gods 
who gave you life and adorned you with such 
beauty. I fear that they might become filled with 
wrath and slay you.” To this Christina answered: 
“Do nor call me “child”, for Iam the daughter and 
servant of the God of heaven to Whom I offer a 
sacrifice of praise. To Him is due honor and 
worship.” As her father heard this, he mistakenly 
thought she meane the false god Zeus and foolishly 
said to her: “Worship not one god alone, because 
the others will turn co anger and curse you.” Chris- 
tina answered: “Very well said, father. I shall 
worship the infinite Son and the all-Holy Spirit so 
that He shall be known to all and glorified as the 
consubstantial Trinity Which created the heaven 
and the earth and made man. Him I praise and 
worship. In that God I believe Who is thrice 
hypostatic and eternal.” 

‘When Urbanus heard this, he said with a spe- 
cious voice to Christina: “Behold, my child, you 
have confessed three gods. Why do you reject the 
others and not worship them all, so that they will 
give you a long life?” She replied: “There is only 
one God — the Holy Trinity. Do not force me 
therefore to worship other gods, O senseless one. 
Now bring me gifts without blemish as an offering. 
to the true God who made me His own spokes- 
woman.” Urbanus still did not know that she was 
referring to the oneand only God. He thought that 
she meant one of the false gods and went to buy her 
those things he thought she demanded. Christina 
sent a messenger saying: “Send me, O master, a 
tunic without stain chat is immaculate, that I may 
offer it co the King of all ages with a pure heart as 
divineincense, that he may forgivemy sins.” When 
Christina put on the unblemished garment, she 
anointed her hands and face and confined herself to 
her room. She then offered incense to the true God 
and prayed in tears, saying: “O Lord of heaven, the 
Creator and Master of the earth, Who did conde- 
scend to wear'a human body and to suffer a volun- 
tary death for our salvation, I beseech Thee before 


Thy domain co hearken unto me and not to aban- 
don me, for I have sinned beyond measure, having 
worshipped abominable deities. Blot out my trans- 
gressions, for Thouart kind and merciful. Stand by 
me, for [am about to suffer superhumanly for Thy 
name, and grant me fortitude that I may vanquish 
our enemies to the honor and glory of Thy fearful 
and holy name.” 

‘As soon as she completed her prayer an angel 
descended from heaven and said to her: “Hail, O 
bride of Christ, for thou art immaculate. The Lord 
has heard thy prayers. Therefore be fearless and 
dauntless, Thou shale appear before three archons 
and the name of God shall be exalted through thee.” 
Christina besought him: “Give me the standard of 
Christ, that I may not fear mine enemies.” The 
angel blessed her and gave her the seal of Christ, 
offering to her a loaf of bread from heaven. She ate 
and thanked the Lord. That night, she took an adze 
and shattered the silver and golden idols of Zeus, 
Aphrodite, Apollo and Artemis, the false gods of 
her parents, and distributed the gold and silver 
pieces among the poor. The following day, her 
father came to worship the idols and found they 
were gone. Infuriated, he asked the servants to see 
what had become of them. They reported that 
Christina had smashed them and cast the pieces out 
the window. Without a moments’ notice he or- 
dered that the servants be beheaded. Christina was 
to be lashed without mercy until her tormentors 
could lash no more. Twelve men changed hands as 
they struck her continuously until they collapsed 
from exhaustion. Yet Christina was bolstered by 
the grace of God. She castigated her father saying: 
“O abject and shameless man, my tormentors are 
exhausted. If your gods have any power let them 
give these men succor.” Her mocking fueled 
Urbanus’ anger. He pura chain around Christina’s 
neck and locked her up in jail. When he returned 
to his home he collapsed from sorrow and grief. 
When his wife heard of the crimes that he had 
committed against their daughter, she went to the 
prison and fell at Christina’s feet, crying: “Have 
compassion on me, my daughter, and cause me no 
more sorrow. I have no other child and love you 
very much. Do not worship this alien God so that 
your father will not put you to death, for I roo will 
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die from grief.” Christina responded to her 
mother: “Do not call me your daughter. For my 
father is the Lord Jesus, my name’s sake, who gives 
me power to tread upon the demons whom you 
worship, and I will receive death for His love.” 
When the woman realized her daughter's irre- 
versible stand, she went back to her house and 
reported everything to her husband. He then sent 
soldiers who brought her to Urbanus’ tribunal 
where he said: “I am grieved Christina, because I 
have no other child. For this I beseech you to 
worship our idols. If you disobey me to the end, I 
will nor have compassion on you, nor will call you 
my daughter. Rather, I will pur you through so 
much corcure that your flesh will be hacked from 
your bones.” Christina answered her father: “You 
will do me a great favor, O tyrant, so that I will no 
longer be your child. For youare theson of the devil 
and the advocate of demons.” This response 
kindled Urbanus’ wrath, and he directed the sol- 
diers to suspend her from a beam and mutilate her 
sides. She did not flinch as she was torn by their 
pincers, but said: “I thank thee O my Lord that 
‘Thou hast availed that I be cleansed through these 
tribulations from the mire of idolatry.” As the 
executioners raked her sides several times, she cast 
the pieces at her father’s face saying: “Have you a 
desire to consume my flesh, you heir of eternal 
damnation? Eat therefore and be content, O 
shameless one.” Her father retorted: “Ifyou do not 
worship our gods; I shall worsen your suffering and 
none will be able to save you. Not even the One 
who was crucified by the Jews.” To which Chris- 
tina replied: “Why do you blaspheme, O villainous 
one? Do you not know that He came down from 
heaven and was crucified willingly in order to 


rescue us from hell?” 
‘The tyrant’s next step was to bring ina wheel on 
which they bound Christina. They lita fire below 
while pouring oil on it, so as to intensify her 
suffering. At this point she turned her eyes to 
heaven and spoke these words: “O Lord Jesus, Who 
dostassist those who fear Thee, do notabandon me, 
Thy servant, but show Thy might even now so that 
the impious tyrant does not rejoice.” Suddenly the 
fire was dispersed in all directions, ominously burn- 
ing many of the heathen. Christina was released 


from the wheel and her morose father questioned 
her: “Who taught you such magic that even fire 
cannot harm you?” 

Unable to restrain herself, our martyr & 
ued co taunt him with such words as ‘foolish’ and 
‘senseless one’. Realizing that she would not 
change, regardless of anything, he decided to then 
shut her away to starve to death. But her heavenly 
Father did not abandon her in such a state. He sent 
three angels co heal her wounds and provide food 
for her. Afterwards she thanked the Lord with 
praycr for the rest of the day. 

At dusk, her father sent five servants who tied a 
great rock around her neck and casther into the sea. 
However, the holy angels received her and she 


walked upon the waters, rejoicing while the stone 
loosened and fell away. She gave thanks to God 
saying: “I thank Thee almighty God. I pray that 
Thou bestow this gift today, that I receive baptism 
in chese waters for the remission of my sins” A voice 
was heard from heaven, answering her prayer: “I 
have heard thy prayer.” And with the voice came a 
bright cloud in the forefront of which was our Lord 
Jesus Christ wearing royal garments and a diadem, 
and round about Him there were angels who 
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chanted with a divine melody and awe-inspiring 
incense. Asshe saw the Lord, she was affrighted and 
fell on her face. The Savior raised her up and said 
to her: “Christina, Iam the Lord Who enlightens 
those who call upon Me, and I came to deliver thee 
from the delusion of the demons.” Then he im- 
mersed her into the waters saying: “I baptize thee in 
the name of the Father, the Son and Holy Spirit.” 
After this he turned her over to the archangel 
saying: “Give her thy seal, make her luminous and 
lead her to shore.” The Lord ascended to heaven 
and our saint found herself back home by her 
father’s house. 

Acsunrise her tyrannical father saw her praying 
and assumed that the servants had failed to cast her 
into thesea. Hewas ofa mind ro put them to death, 
but they admitted co the miracle they had wit- 
nessed. He asked her: “Tell me, O Christina: with 
what magic did you overcome the sea?” She an- 
swered: “Do you not sce, O blind, one that I 
received the grace from God and today I was 
reborn?” He then issued yet another order, that she 
be imprisoned so that on the morrow she might be 
beheaded. ‘Thus, she made a prayer to Christ 
saying: “O Son of the living God, Who did en- 
lighten me with the waters of rebirth, do unto my 
father this night according to his actions. Give 
tunto him a fitting death, for tomorrow he plans to 
put meto death.” Thus did Se. Christina pray, and 
the Lord heard her prayer. That night her father 
suffered a strange death and no one knew the cause, 
only that he met an evil end. Meanwhile, our 
martyr was granted respite and thanked God for 
rescuing her from her father’s tyranny. 

A few days later another prefect, by the name of 
Dion, was appointed in her father’sstead. Heheard 
the reports concerning Christina and ordered that 
she appear before a tribunal. When he witnessed 
her uncommon beauty, he began to plead with her, 
saying: “Listen to me, young lady, and sacrifice to 
thegods who will deliver you from all your agonies. 
I shall write a letter to the king about you, that you 
are from nobility, and he shall marry you to a 
prominent man and you will be blessed with a good 
life. Ifyou decide to disobey, I will subject you to 
such suffering that God himself will not be able to 
rescue you from my hands.” Christina replied: 


“Neither do I fear your threats nor am I impressed 
byyourlow flatteries. For God shall rescue me from 
your horrors.” This resulted in her taking many 
lashes, which she was able to endure with forbear- 
ance, while at the same time she mocked the new 
tyrane with these words: “Do you believe that you 
shall defeat me by these means, O feeble one? You 
‘must subject me to worse punishment, for this is 
child’s play.” 

‘The prefect was infuriated and ordered his men 
to bring forth a metal tub to be filled with tar, resin 
and oil. They lita fire beneath and in itthey put the 
martyr. The flammable substances boiled fora long, 
time as her tormentors stirred with iron rods, 
waiting for Christina to dissolve in them. Our 
martyr stood fast before the terrible corcure, and 
once again she thanked God. Dion advised her 
again with these words: “See Christina, how the 
gods are compassionate and they mitigate the pain? 
Acknowledge their benevolence and sacrifice to 
them.” Theall-suffering Christina responded: "Do 
you mean to attribute the power of God to your 
defiled gods, you idiot? How can those who are 
mute, blind and speechless assist those who are 
living?” These words angered her tormentor even 
further, and he ordered his men to shave the hair 
from her head and strip her, displaying her naked to 
be paraded around the city as a public spectacle. 
‘Afrerwards she was to be returned to her prison. 

The following day they brought our saint back 
to the tribunal, where the prefect spoke: “Let us go 
to the templeso that you may worship the heavenly 
god Apollo, © Christina.” She replied: “You have 
said it very well that I worship the heavenly God.” 
‘This pleased Dion, who thought that she had 
agreed to worship the idol. They led her into the 
temple with great honors. Our saint then prayed to 
the true God in the following words: “O Lord and 
God of heaven, Creator of all nature, hearken to 
‘Thy servant and order that this idol be moved a 
distance of forty steps and out of this temple.” 
Immediately then, to the astonishment of all, the 
inanimate object slid out and stood on the spot 
where Christina intended. When the archon saw 
this, he was terrified and fell on his face. But he rose 
again and in fear said: “Is it possible that you have 
moved the great god Apollo with your sorcery?” 
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Saint Christina was amazed by the stupidity of the 
man and said: “Have you no shame, foolish man, to 
name Apollo, the destruction of many, a god? 
shall make your Apollo disappear at this moment.” 
She turned upon the idol and said: “I order you in 
the name of my Lord Jesus Christ to topple to the 
earth and be smashed to pieces.” At once the false 
god obeyed and fell to the ground, breaking in 
many pieces. Those who witnessed this spectacle 
glorified God and Christ, and as many as three 
thousand souls believed in Him at that moment. 
Meanwhile, Dion was so shocked and stunned that 
helost his mind and soon died. Christina remained 
imprisoned while a new prefect was appointed. 

‘After a few days a new prefect by the name of 
Julian was chosen. He had heard about the martyr 
and had her brought before him. Like the others, 
he tried unsuccessfully to dissuade her with flactery 
and threats. He had a furnace prepared for three 
days and then cast her in i, sealing irshut so that no 
heat should escape, and for five days they held 
Christina inside the fire. All chis time she chanced 
inside with holy angels, glorifying and thanking 
God with a loud voice. The soldiers tending the 
furnace could hear her prayers and were frightened. 
They reported all this to the new prefect and on the 
sixth day he ordered furnace to be opened. Saint 
Christina emerged safe and sound as ifshe had been 
ina bath. Julian challenged her: “Confess now, O 
Christina, and admir your magic arts now. Other- 
wise, today shall give you anevil death.” Her reply 
was: “I fear you not. O ravenous wolf! Do with me 
whatsoever you wish, for I have the heavenly Father 
on my side.” 

Consequently, Julian ordered a trainer of the 
beasts o bring in six serpents, two of each type: two 
vipers, ewo adders and two other types, which they 
loosed against her. Though they were very poison- 
‘ous they did not harm her, but brushed against her 
and showed her kindness because she had been 
suffering for Christ. Yer the tyrant who observed all 
this would be crueler than the beasts themselves. 
He commanded that the trainer aggravate the ani- 
mals so that they would attack St. Christina, As the 
man tried co comply with the tyrant’s wishes his 
own beasts curned against him and attacked him 
until he was mauled. St. Christina ordered the 


animals to leave the city and not to harm any of the 
citizens. Then she prayed to the River of life with 
the words: “O Lord Jesus Christ, who resurrected 
Lazarus from the dead, hear me Thy maidservant 
and resurrect this man to the glory of Thy most holy 
name, so that all who see might believe that Thou 
art God Who alone performs wonders.” A 
was heard from heaven at once saying: “Christina, 
My blessed maidservant, I Thy God am with thee 
and whatsoever thou seckest may it be granted unto 
thee.” Then she approached the dead man and 
sealed him, saying: “In the name of the Lord Jesus 
Christ, arise.” The dead man arose to his feet 
immediately and thanked God and the martyr. 

Nonetheless, the tyrant Julian, blinded by his 
ways, thought that this miracle was accomplished 
by sorcery. So he gave an order thar the soldiers cut 
off our saint’s breasts. The merciless one! Yet 
Christina scorned him with these words: “O infidel 
and man with a heart of stone, do you not see that 
milk flows from my wounds rather than blood? 
You disbelieve in so many miracles, unbelieving 
man?” After this she raised her eyes to heaven and 
said: “I thank thee O Lord Jesus Christ chat Thou 
hast deemed me worthy to suffer for Thy love. I 
know that tomorrow [complete my struggle so that 
Imay receive the undying laurel.” After thisshe was 
cast back into her ail cell where many women went 
to visit her and offer sympathies. There, Christina 
instructed them about our Lord and many of them 
left, believing in Chrise. 

Ac the next sunrise, Julian the tyrant gave an 
order that our saint be brought to him, and he 
declared: “Either you shall worship the gods or I shall 
give you a fitting death.” To which Christina 
answered: “Today you too shall die and you will go 
to eternal hell.” Ac this he commanded his men to 
cut outher tongue. She prayed with these words: “I 
thank thee, O Lord, that from my mother's womb 
Thou didst not abandon me. The treasure of all 
those who are good, look down upon me now, forthe 
time of my repose is at hand. According to Thy 
command, I shall end my life here in this stadium.” 

A voice descended from heaven saying: “Have 
courage, O Christina. Thou hast suffered many 
tribulations for Me. Greats thy reward in heaven. 
‘The kingdom is open and the angels await thee. 
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Thereforecomehither and receive the crown which 
has been prepared for thee.” When the soldiers cut 
off her tongue, she took it in her right hand and 
threw itat the archon’s face, resulting in his imme- 
diate blindness. Then a voice was heard coming 
from her mouth saying: “Julian, you profligate, 
because you have severed the tongue that blesses the 
Lord, you have lost your sight, O unjust one!” In 
a rage, the blind prefect then ordered two soldiers, 
who were of the same mind, to put her to death. 
‘One of them struck her in the heart and the other 


on her side, and thus Christina did finally meet her 
end. Later, as her evil tormentor was on the way to. 
his home, the wrath of God visited him and he was 
stricken with apoplexy and death. 

All the while, one of Christina’s relatives bore 
witness to her miracles and was made a believer in 
Christ. He built a church in her name and depos- 
ited her sacred relic there. Our saint was martyred 
ona Thursday, July 24, to the glory of the Father, 
the Son and the Holy Spicie, the consubstantial and 
undivided Trinity. Amen. 


Her synaxis and celebration takes place in her church, whicl 


jruated in the palation 


and by the Church of St. Tryphon, in the vicinity of St. Irene: the old and the new. 
Hee life is preserved in manuscript at the monastery of the Great Laura. The intro- 
duction reads: “Our Christonymous and geeat Christina.” Ie was translated into 
modern Greek by Agapius the Cretan and published in the Kalokaerine. Her service 
‘was completed by Father Gerasimos Micrayananites. 
Translated by Leo Papadopulos from The Great Synaxaristes, by Matthew Lagges, 
publisher. Athens. 1980. Vol. VII, pp. 454-62, All rights reserved. 
Ellensburg, WA. 2005. Christina Kavanaugh, typist. 
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SAINT MARCELLA OF CHIOS 
WHOSE MEMORY THE CHURCH CELEBRATES ON JULY 22"° 


Marcella, the blessed and purebrideof Christ, was 
bom at the end of the 14" century on the sweet- 
scented island of Chios in a village in its hinterland 
called Volisos. Her parents, among the wealthiest 
peopleof the town, were Christians. Heer mother died 
early in life, leaving Marcella young and orphaned. 
Thus, her upbringing was left in the hands of her 
father. From childhood, St. Marcela received good 
training from her mother, which was evinced in her 
character. She was respectful and pious and, most of 
all, guarded her purity. She avoided associations with 
girls who were less reserved and, especially, with 
youths, that she might not be harmed spiritually by 
such company. She had one goal in mind: to achieve 
all the virtues and become a blameless bride of Christ, 
so that in the end she might be made worthy of the 
kingdom ofheaven. Asshegrewolder, the much more 
did hee vircues multiply, since she spent most of her 
time worshipping God. She fasted, prayed, and 
attended all the services. She aided the poor and 
constantly tried to bring others to the way of God. In 


short, she tried to keep all the commandments and 
please God. As for her father, she held him in the 
tutmost respect and loved him dearly, mindful of the 
commandment: “Honor thy father and thy 
mother...” She never ceased to win his favor and 
comfort him in his sorrows: “I, O father, will bein the 
stead of mother. I will be with thee in thine old age. 
Iwill nor abandon thee in thy need. Iwill be there in 
thy sickness, inall thy sorrows.” Nowheloved hearing 
these words from his daughter, and she took on all her 
mother’s characteristics as she grew older. 

Marcella had reached the bloom of youth. She 
grew to be an upright woman. Her beauty and 
demeanor, together with her qualities and spiritual 
gifts, made her resemble a terrestrial angel. Her 
ready smile and kindness captured every fellow- 
villager who received her greeting or her sweet 
words. She considered herself quite forcunate and 
her orphaned state seemed far from her. She loved 
everyone. But the happiness of the maiden was 
temporary. 
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All this did not go unobserved by the hater of 
good and common enemy of man’s salvation, for he 
was jealous and wished to undermine her. The devil 
could not bear to have his power usurped by a young 
and sweet girl — indeed, one who was a simple 
villager and illiterate, only knowing the Crucified 
One, Jesus Christ. His jealousy made him desirous 
of casting her (verily, the one who exceeded all in 
virtue) into the deepest abyss of in. Thus, planning 
an immediate assault, he sought to sow evil thoughts 
into her pureand godly mind. Though quite young, 
she was possessed ofa spiritually macure and strong. 
conviction, and would in no way hearken to the evil 
one’s wily whisperings. Therefore, the demon with- 
drew from directly conniving with Marcella. Hewas 
tunable to allure her mind co proud thoughts, even 
though she was the wealthiest and most beautiful; 
nor was he able to arouse in her youthful lusts; nor 
did any of the otherarrows thar heaimed ather move 
her to do his will. (What was the most unheard of 
and unimaginablecvil among the Christians?) Find- 
ingher father bereaved and empty of divine grace, he 
waylaid him and incited in him carnal thoughts for 
his own daughter. Alas, the evil and wickedness of 
the devill Woe to his sinister devices! He deceived 
Eve through the serpent and thusly did he wish to 
deceive Marcella through her father, for they were 
together day and night as father and child. “There- 
fore, smitcen by his daughter's physical beauty, he 
was wounded by the enemy’sdarts. Attend carefully, 
therefore, and let us proceed with this edifying tale. 

Suddenly, a black cloud hovered over the house. 
Unexpectedly, her father sank into a quiet depres- 
sion. He avoided looking at Marcella. He became 
harsh and spoke to her with bitterness in his voice. 
He refused to allow her to go into the garden or to 
converse with the neighbors. She was unable to 
understand the change in her father. She locked 
herself in her room and burst out crying. Prayer 
consoled her greatly, “O my Virgin and Protector, 
enlighten him. Deliver him from this melancholy. 
Restore him to his better self and cause him to love 
‘meand not scorn me, Oall-holy one. Thou knowest 
well how he raised me as an orphan, for my mother 
is with thee. My father took pains to rear me to this 
age, and now what has happened to change him? 
Why docs he glare at me? Why does he not love me 


as before? Indeed, in thee O my Virgin Mother, I 
seck refuge.” Weeping thus before the icon of the 
Theotokos, she was overcome by sleep, only to be 
roused by his unrestrained shouts. She thought: 
“But what is happening? Why has life changed so?” 

Alas, as we said, an evil spirit had injected base 
thoughtsin his mind and polluted the mayor's soul. 
‘The old man’s passions were aroused and his con- 
science was dampened. He no longer looked upon 
Marcella as his daughter, but gaped at her as a 
woman — a temptation against which for some 
time he wrestled. He fought intensely to drive out 
this dark and infernal desire. Long and sleepless 
nights passed and he tossed and turned in his bed. 
‘The warfare was dreadful. He fought and lost. He 
‘was overcome and had thoughts such as: he planted 
the tree, why should some one else partake of the 
fruit? Such alien thoughts did not allow him to find 
rest and, as we said, he succumbed. Ac first, he 
would stare at her intently, speaking and treating 
her in a rough manner. Afterwards, he changed. 
He began to speak ro her with sweet words; he 
wanted her near him; he would stroke her hair and 
gaze into her eyes. Marcella was unaware of her 
father's motives. She believed that it was her prayer 
thatcaused her father to havea change of heart. She 
held his head and kissed his hands. She repeated 
over and over again with tears of joy: “To thee, I 
attribute this miracle, O holy Virgin; for thou hast 
hearkened to my prayer and I thank thee.” Her 
father, however, was possessed by the devil. 

The maiden did not perceive this at first, but,all 
‘ofasudden she was struck with horrorand thought: 
“Buthowisit possible? How can one conceive such 
athing?” Nevertheless, it was true. She would call 
cout constantly, “Oh Panagia, my Panagia.”* Her 
knees trembled from sucha revolting thought. One 
would say that the eyes of the Theorokos in theicon 
now appeared to look upon her with pity and, filled 
with compassion, she spoke inside of Marcella’s 
heart: “Do not be afraid, my child. I am the 
Protectress of all the afflicted. None who take 
refugein me departabashed.... Iwill protect thee.” 

Every day that passed was agonizing and intense 
for Marcella. Her father made an open show of his 
feelings with audacious and shocking words. She 
realized now that Satan had overcome her father, and 
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sheavoided himas muchas possible. The house took 
on the atmosphere of a cemetery. The neighbors 
detected that something was awry with the cantan- 
kerous old man, so they stopped greeting him. 

Tewasa quiet morning, After thecasting (of the 
nets), the small fishing boats returned to Volissos 
from Psara, the isle of the renowned Constantine 
Canaris." Obviously no one imagined the hei- 
nous act that would take place by the little harbor 
of this village in just a few short hours. 

Near the coast, by the site of the promontory, a 
shepherd was leading his flock of sheep into the pen to 
shelter them from thehor July sun. All night, che poor 
sheep tried to graze in vain, due to the rocky region. 
“The flock had now gathered under the branches of the 
great plane tree which is close to the litte well. The 
shepherd was just getting ready to rest when he heard 
a sound and turned looking northward. He caught 
sight ofa young woman runningllikea lostlambabout 
tobe torn apart by a wolf. Barefooted with disorderly 
hairand a tom dress, she approached close by and hid 
inside a thick bush, disregarding its thorns. He 
thought outloud: “What has happened to her? Who 
is pursuing this poor girl? Where was she all night, o 
find herself, at this hour, atsuch a deserted spot where 
only flocks and shepherds roam?” But, then, he heard 
«galloping horse and, in no time, it was Marcellas 
father who was before him (for he was known to all, 
being the mayor of the town). Without greeting, he 
gruffly asked: “Have you scen my daughter? Tell me, 
dlid Marcella pass by here?” The wretched shepherd, 
wishing to gain the mayor's favor, responded: "No, | 
did not sce her,” all che while pointing with his finger 
at the bush where she was hidden.*** Immediately, 
her father dismounted and ran to the bush, shouting: 
“Marcella, come out of the bush!” However, she 
refused. At this point, her crazed father put fire co it 
to force her out. When the flames enveloped the 
unfortunate gitl, oblivious to the thorns before her 
eyes, she escaped from the other side and, before her 
father could scizeher,sheagain took flight cowards the 
jagged rocks dotting the shoreline. 

She screamed, “Panagia! My Panagia!” Blood 
was streaming down her face, hands, and all over 
her body, but she continued to run frantically. All 
of a sudden, she felt a sharp pain on her foot. She 
paused a little, pulled out the arrow shot by her 


father, took a deep breath and took to her heels. 
‘The blood ran from the wound like river. She felt 
any moment thar her strength would fail. The 
rocks were stained with the blood of the virgin. 
Meanwhile, her mad father was nearly upon her. 
She heard the heaving of his accursed breath. Ter- 
ror gripped her with the thought that within mo- 
ments she would be violated by her father. The 
maiden cried aloud, “My Mother, I can no longer 
cendure.... Better that the earth open and swallow 
me. O my Christ, hearken to my prayer.” 

‘The blessed one closed her eyes and fell to her 
knees, nochavingan ounce of strength to go forward, 
even one step. Straightway, a miracle occurred. The 
rock upon which she stopped split open and received 
the pure maiden’s body up co her waist. Now her 
father was foaming at the mouth, his eyes were 
darkened and possessed. He desperately attempted 
to pull Marcella out of the fissure. Indeed, the 
senseless rock held tight with more compassion than 
the pitiless heart ofthe father and it would not release 
her. Ir stubbornly held her, as directed by God. 

At this point, her miserable father despaired, 
drew out his knife and, in a fury, cut off her breasts 
and cast them onto the rocks. His mind was so 
confused that he no longer knew what he was doing. 
His daughter's blood sprayed him from head to toe. 
Incensed with his crime, he intended to execute the 
finishing stroke. He took hold of her by the hair, 
struck off her head, and cast it into the sea, Within 
that same hour nature reacted fiercely, ‘The calm sea 
became wild with mighty waves up to the child 
slayer's feet. He thought that the sea sought to take 
vengeance for his atrocities. Like one possessed he 
ran to flee and escape the scene of the crime. History 
hhas not recorded the final end of this sinful father. 

Thus did the righteous Marcella receive the 
crown of martyrdom as a reward and gift for her 
prudence and ardent desire for her bridegroom 
Christ. Certainly, it was possible for divine might 
to preserve her and to accept her holy soul in peace; 
but He permitted her to receive a violent death that 
she might be presented to Him not only adorned 
with the pure robe of virginity, but also with the 
crimson robe ofher blood. Wherefore, the holy one 
centered the heavenly bridal chamber with the wise 
virgins as a martyr together with the other martyrs. 
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‘THe Surine 

‘Many years passed after the fearful event. On 
the spot where the bush with thorns was located, 
the Christians erected a splendid church in the 
name of the Virgin-Martyr Marcella. At the site 
where the crime was committed, God revealed a 
miracle-working shrine that is about fifteen min- 
utes’ walking distance from the Church. Itis called 
by the natives The Martyrdom of Marcella because 
this is where her beheading took place. The rock 
that covers her virgin body is also present; and for 
reasons known only to God, it conceals her relics to 
this day. Itisnearthe surf, nota partof the bedrock, 
for itappears ro have rolled down the mountain and 
landed there. On the inland side, soil and gravel 
have fallen from the mountain and covered this 
side. On its other face, that is by the coast, it stands 
about one meter above the water. There isa slight 
protrusion on the rock wherein there is a small 
opening about thesizeof thimble, Outof this tiny 
fissure runs water that is salty, but warm and clear. 
To this day it streams forth miraculous water 
known to cure and dispel every illness. 

This strange phenomenon causes one to won 
der how the water exudes out of the rock when 
in no way connected to the moraine; for if it were 
part of the mountain, one might expect that the 
water originates from there. However, if the water 
came from the sea, then when the tide receded, it 
would stop altogether, and the spring would run 
dry. But, on the contrary, water springs from the 
rock independently and spontaneously. 

The clear water colors al the black rocks on the 
surrounding beach, in a way bleaching them, so 
they appear yellowish. It does not only dye the 
rocks on the beach, but those in the water as well, 
to the depth of three meters. It is here that the 
inhabitants of the island call that spot sacred blood. 
‘The author of the martyr’s service refers to the rock 
from which the healing water pours forth as soros (a 
vessel for holding human remains). According to 
tradition, the saint's relics are concealed in this rock 
and are the source from whence the water runs. 

Indeed, the most remarkable thing is not the 
warmth of the water, nor the “agent” that bleaches 
the rocks (for this has occurred in other places of this 
world) but, immediately when the priese begins co 


read the Service of the Bless- 
ing of Waters, a foggy mist 
rises from the sea near this 
rock, and soon the entire sea- 
side is covered with this 
strange mist. Ar the comple- 
tion of the service, the hazy 
emissions cease altogether and 
the site returns to its normal a 
state. This I the author, Bishop “Matthew Lagges, 
witnessed with my own eyes. When a miracle is 
about to take place, such as when one is about to be 
healed, then the column of steam arises even higher, 
thereby giving a favorable indication. ‘The priest 
who observed this many times informed me of it. 
Not too great a distance from the spot where the 
righteous one was beheaded, the rocks appear red 
beneath thewaters. Itisaid thatherfatherstruck her 
there and the martye’s blood was shed on that spot, 
dying the rocks red. ‘Truly, I (Bishop Matthew 
Lagges) saw this with my own eyes and noticed chat 
the rocks do notassume this huc elsewhere excepton 
thar particular spot. The color is not natural, for 
when itis scraped it wears off and the natural black 
shading of the rock reappears. 

Pilgrims swarm there by the thousands, not 
only from Chios, but from other areas as well, in 
order to invoke the grace of the undefiled bride of 
Christ, Marcella, and to be cured from all illnesses. 


Indeed, many have partaken of the water, which 
acts as a cure for every illness when they call upon 
the name of the saint. 


‘Tre Miractes: 

‘The miracles that are performed at the shrine of 
Saint Marcella are so numerous that itis impossible 
to describe them all. People flock there from other 
parts of Chios and Psara and receive healing from 
their ailments. During the celebration of her feast, 
which is on July 22, a great multicude gathers. 
‘Therefore, the natives have recently renovated her 
church and enlarged it. We wish to relate to our 
readers some of the many miracles that have oc- 
curred through the Saint's intercession. 

In the year 1782, a certain priest from Volissos 
had a sick child and wished to take him to be 
washed at the shrine of Saint Marcella, but he did 
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not believe that the child could be cured because the 
disease was grievous. He was in a state of despair 
and indecision, succumbing to the thought that 
even the grace of the martyr could not cure his 
child. What did the saint do? Wishing to show the 
boldness she possessed before God and the grace to 
do miracles, suddenly, that night as the priest 
slumbered, itseemed to him that he was on the spot 
where she was martyred, that is, where the water 
springs forth. The holy one appeared to him 
chastising his lack of faith, saying, “Thy child most 
certainly will be healed, and do not doubt that I 
have received the grace from God to do miracles!”. 
When he heard this, he was so frightened that he 
awoke terrified and was unable ro speak for a long 
time. Afier he repented of his skepticism, he spoke 
ineveryone’s presence, vowing to honor her hence- 
forth. Ac that moment, as he spoke, the child was 
also healed. Because of what he had scen and 
experienced, he was assured of the saint’s grace and 
glorified God and his great martyr Marcela. 

During the same year, another priest of the same 
village by the name of Michael had a child named 
Nicholas who wasill foralong time. Time passed and 
the child never regained health, so the father called 
upon the saint's assistance. Two days later, lo, the 
miracle! She appeared to him in a dream as she was 
portrayedinanicon. Shewasgoingto thehouse where 
the sick child lay. At dawn the priest awoke and went 
to visit the child and, lo, the miracle! Nicholas was 
well. Therefore, he glorified God (Who is wondrous 
in His saints!) and His martyr Marcella. 

Ie was wintertime in 1785 when a group of 
people from another area attempted to come to the 
village of Volissos. Due to inclement weather, they 
went through great hardship. It snowed and rained 
intermittently, and one of the women in their group 
fainted. Not being able to proceed any farther, for 
the terrain was rugged and the location distant, she 
lay on the ground as though dead. The others could 
not revive her, so they carried her to a nearby church 
named in honor of t. George, leaving her therein an 
unconscious state. ‘They continued their journey 
until they reached Volissos. Upon their arrival, they 
related the matter to her husband. Learning this, he 
began to pray to St. Marcella so that, among her 
other miracles, she might perform this one too, and 


deliver his wife from death. Thus, hesupplicated the 
saint for this, and the sympathetic miracle-worker 
hearkened to his prayer. The blessed one appeared 
to the woman and aided her. It scemed that she 
helped hersit upinacornerofthechurch where there 
wasapileofhay, and even tookherhand and gave her 
water to drink. However, the storm did not subside 
and the villagers could not rescue her until nine days 
clapsed. They presumed thar she had died. When 
they wenc there to bury her, they found her safe and 
sound. She had regained her strength from the water 
given her by thesaint. Thereafter, she rold everyone 
whatshe had seen and heard from St. Marcella, to the 
glory of God and in gratitude to the martyr. 

Another man had a child who was blind. He 
cook him to the site of her martyrdom and washed 
the child with the sacred water and called upon the 
grace she possessed, and he attained his goal. The 
child regained his eyesight, and thereafter he could 
see as before. 

Another individual whose legs were paralyzed 
went to the church with faith and requested that his 
name be commemorated at the divine liturgy so he 
might regain hishealth. Behold, the miracle! Ashelay 
prostrate on the floor atthe time of the great entrance 
when the holy gifs are offered, he stood upright and 
glorified God and His virgin-martyr, Marcella 

A woman from the island of Psara, which is 
adjacent to Chios, hada lesion in her mouth which 
prevented her from eating, drinking, and even 
speaking. She visited several physicians seeking to 
cure the terrible sore, but instead of therapy, no 
improvement was made and it became worse, cre- 
ating great problems for the poor woman. She was 
grieved over this and wept as the pain oppressed her 
daily. In the year 1780, a group of other women 
decided to go and honor St. Marcella, They said to 
theailing one, “Why not accompany us, so that she 
might show you mercy?” She consented and went 
with great piety and faith to the church of the saint. 
She attended the liturgy and afterwards went with 
thepriest co the site of the miraculous spring, where 
he performed the service of blessing the water. At 
the conclusion, they washed themselves with it and 
drank thereof. Suddenly, behold the miracle! The 
grace of the Virgin-martyr Marcella cured the ailing 


woman, enabling her tospeak without impediment 
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and to eat and drink withour discomfort, She 
remained in good health thereafter and glorified 
God, while at the same time she proclaimed the 
miraculous ability of the viegin-martyr. 

‘A son of a man from Volissos suffered from 
another ailment. Both his legs were swollen for 
three years. During that entire period, he tried 
many types of therapy and spent a large amount of 
money. Nevertheless, not only did he not recover, 
but his condition worsened. In the year 1785, he 
awaited death, as he had given up all hope of human 
deliverance, With faith, he cast all his hopes upon 
St. Marcella. Itwas impossible for him to go to the 
church and to the shrine, so others bore him aloft. 
Now alter the dismissal of the divine liturgy, they 
carried him to the shrine where he washed with the 
holy water, and thus he regained his health. 

‘Another woman who was paralyzed in the lower 
part ofher legs went through a great deal of travail in 
aan attempt to find a cure, bur to no avail. She lostall 
hope of human assistance and then turned to St. 
Marcella. She asked that they bring her some of her 
sacred water. That night the saint appeared to her in 
her sleep, saying: “Do not grieve; I will send thee a 
cure.” The next day they brought the sacred water to 
her and she washed her feet with i, and then, lo the 
miracle! She was healed through the grace endowed 
by the saint, through whose intercessions may the 
Lord have mercy on us and save us, for He is good 
and the only Friend of mankind! 

Another miracle, which took place recently in 
Astoria, New York, occurred when Mr. Leonidas A. 
brought his friend Mr. Demetrius Kokotas to the 
Church of St. Marcella. He had suffered astrokeand 
was paralyzed. He was awaiting vacancy atacertain 
hospital in New York City for physiotherapy. He 
was totally disabled and could neither eat nor take 
care of his other personal needs without assistance. 
Days passed and there was still nobed availableatthe 
hospital. His suffering increased. One day, in 
distress, he told the priest: “My dear priest, say a 
prayer that the hospital might open its doors for me 
too, or at least that I might die, for I cannot bear this 
lifeany longer.” The priestadvised him to pray to St. 
Marcella, which he did, Afterwards, he asked his 
“What did you say to St. Marcella?” He replied: 
“What should I tell her? Does she not already know 


whacl want?” Thatsame day, Mr. Demetriuslefethe 
church and returned to his home in Astoria, New 
York. Before he departed, he kissed her icon and 
prayed toheragain. He turned to the priest and said: 
“[ am leaving, and if the hospital should open its 
doors for me too, here is my telephone number, so 
call me.” Two days later, the hospital notified him 
that there was a bed. When he heard this, he was so 
glad and excited that he suffered a second stroke and 
Jost consciousness and was taken to Astoria General 
Hospital ina coma. The doctors notified his relatives 
that he was in a comarose state and that they should 
come to the hospital to await the outcome. Ar that 
point occurred thar miracle. In a vision, the bedrid- 
den man beheld the Archangel Michael on a chariot 
who had come to take him. Ar thar same moment 
appeared a young maiden whom he recognized as St. 
Marcella, She prevented the archangel from taking 
him. With her hand, she beckoned to the disabled 
man that he should remain. Ina few days, the latter 
recovered and was transferred co a clinic for physio- 
therapy. There was a complete reversal of his condi- 
tion. He departed for Athens where he relocated to 
the suburb of Kiphesia. Most assuredly, che saint 
whom he had begged from the bottom of his heart 


saved him from certain death. 


* Panagia: “The All-holy one” is a Greek term 
commonly used in reference ro the Mother of Jesus. 

** Constantine Canaris: Naval hero of the Greek 
revolution. 

*** Tradition stares that aftr the shepherd pointed 
to the hiding place of the blessed one, she uttered: “May 
youtrembleas I tremble.” Henceforth, he suffered from 
persistent shaking of his extremities. This occurred not 
only to him, bueto his children as well. Indeed, this trait 
hhas been passed down in that family from one genera- 
tion to the next, Descendants who claim their lineage 
from this shepherd survive to this day on Chios, and 
they, too, cannor control their shaking arms and legs. 


Translated by Leo Papadopulos from The Great 
Synaxaristes, by Matthew Lagges, Publisher 1977, Vol. 
VII pp. 438-47. Bios Agias Marcelles in English, Life of 
Saint Marcella, (Athens, Rev. Charalampos 
Vasilopulos, Monastery of Petrake). Copyright Regis- 
tration No. 226-778. Susan Hawks, typist, 
Ellensburg WA 2005 
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FROM DUST TO SCHOOL IN 60 DAYS: ST. AUGUSTINE’S, CYVADIER, HAITI 


Mostly things happen very slowly in Haiti — but 
sometimes very quickly. The School of St. 
‘Augustine is one of the latter cases. Last spring, a 
small school at which a number of Sc. Augustine's 
parishioners were teachers was informed it would no 
longer be able to rent its facilities (from another 
school, for afternoon sessions). Attempts to locate a 
suitable rental building failed. The directors and 
faculty of the school asked to "give" the school to the 
Mission (such a gift costs money in Haiti). 
whirlwind of events, the school was officially turned : 
over to the Mission (formally the “Institution construction costs (we've borrowed heavily from 
Chrétienne OrthodoxeS. Augustin”) and plans were other funds) —and an anticipated budget shortfall 
drawn up forthe construction ofanine-roomschool for 2007-8 of some $25,000. When I gasped at this 
building on the Mission property at Cyvadier. 
When Ieft on 5 July, the plans were still plans. The "That's nocbad — 
phorographs will give you an idea of what has = g less than $100 per 
happened in six weeks. The school is expected to Spay FP studenefora whole 
open on 10 September, the feast of St. Moses the ; year's schooling!" 
Black, with 300 students already enrolled (children | Looked ar in that 
in the morning, adults in the afternoon). Watch for 3 BM light, of course he 
more information next issue. Needless to say, is right. 
support is badly needed — to help coyg mes 
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Exaty Juty — Construcion BEGINs MEETING WITH PARENTS (IN THE CHURCH) 
[ ] Yes... [want to pledge support for the Haitian Orthodox Mission! Please record my pledge through Decem- 
ber 2006 for a contribution of { ] $200 [ ] $100 [ ]$50 [ ] other amount ( ) monthly, by [ ] check or 
[.] MasterCard/VISA (number below). I enclose my first month's pledge for__. (You may of course 
[choose a dedicated use below if you wish.) 
[] Yes... I want to make a one-time contribution toward the capital expenses of the Haitian Orthosox Mission, in the 
Jamount of [ ] $1000 { ] $500 [ ] $250 [ ] $100 { ] other amount ( ), for which I enclose my 
[check [] MasterCand/VISA (number below). 1 would like my contribution to be used for ( ] support of the church- 
related schools [ ] purctase and construction of church/mission sites {J transportation funds for faithful living at long 
distances from the church [ ] aid to MEPE (Children’s Movement for Protection of the Environment) [ J however needed 


Name: Address: 
City/State/ZIP: 

‘Telephone: 

MasterCard/VISA number: 
Expiration dat 


